ss Affairs of FRANCE: 


With fome Obfervations on Transactions at Home. 


HE Author of thie Paper, baving gone thro” one Volume of it; purpos’d to bave iaid it 
down for feveral Reajons, which bave been Publifo'd in the latter Papers of that Volume. 
But the World will not permit bim to purfue bis Refolution that way, and the Generous 
2 Offers of fome Gentlemen, tho’ not yet perform’d, affiring kim, Ths be fhall nos be 4 
: Lofer by the Charge of it, be bas Embark'd bimfelf Ma 
And as, after this fecond Adventure, "tis too late to look back; be yes more and more Endeavours te 
 dook forward, se - ore be enters upos Bufine/s, asks the Reader's leave vo amie them with ove Paper, 
_ Specialand Introdudory. — * 
HisTitle, A Review of the Affairs of France, be bs Si gl to Continue 5 but that Critical Obje- 
s may not bave an Advantage againft bimon tbat Score, he: gives them Notice, That the Courfe of 
_shings having, in the Proce[s of the laft Volume, brought bim Home to England 3: if be makes Some 
“longer ‘ftay there than ufual, be bopes it foall not be unprofitable, and believes rbe Reader will Excufe it, 
when the Particulars hall {peak for themfelves. 
_ _ Whatever ftay be foal! make bere, be refolves toreaffume bis Difcourfe of the Affaits.of France, and, 
God wiling, ta gothro’ all the Great Articles be bas propos'd; but, perbaps, not fo foon as be defigned. 


tft. 
- mi this Reafon, and to preferve the Coberence of bis Text, be bas added the Words, .Tranfaétions at 
Home, to the Title, at leaft, for shefetwoVolimes:; 
If any Man foall phn Why be could not Adjourn the prefemt Affairs at Home, till the Story of 
“France had been gone thro’? He Anfwers, The Emergency of our Affairs call for it Our Trade, our 
“Manners, our City, Country,’ Court, Navy, Army, and Church, ai call‘ for a foare in the 
Subjequent Obfervations ; and to bave left them sill they bad been forgor,: bed been. as unaccountable 
Omiffion, the osber Articles being better qualified to keep Cold, and will be noolder, as ro Memory, te 
_ Morrow than they are to Day. 
__ The Author is under wo Concern, in all the great Things before bim, but to keep clofe to:the Truth as 
to the Prudential Fear fome Men have, that Truth fhall offend, be knows mot what belongs to it, and 
| ole ae bean Affront so she Government, to fuggeft they can be offended with bim for (peaking 
she Truth, 
He therefore, with Submiffion to bis Superiours, gives bis Word, That to the bef? of bis Fudgment, 
he will pay an Unbyaft Imviolable Refpect to. Truth of ei : 4s to Kings, and a8 in Ausbority, 
be 


he bopes so keep aktay. Wisbin tbe Bounds of Decency 
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and Good Manners snneYs, 
when and bow to do fo. : 


World, Pee Trath humanely comfdered. 
He de, 
Manner, abd promifes not to be Troublejome with bis Poetry, 


A Hywnto TRUT A. 


Mmortal Truth, thou Counterpart of God, 
‘minen(@, apd like him rignt, tho” Undilcera’d’; 
Theu veing Inconcelv’d and Undetftood. _ 
By very very few of Humane Race, 
Telus, Why Mortal Frauds affault thy Throne, 
Affume thy Likne[s, and thy Face Sublime 
So aptly Counterfex ? bebe makd they itrive 
To pafs for tny oright Self? Hom Crime and Guile 
OF Hell conceiv'd, and from the Place Surnam’d 
Contamiuate, can Heaven it felf Invade, 
And Cloath’d in Robes of Truth, delude the World! 
Darknefs and Hell, with Tacit Guilt confefs 
Their Homage due to Truth Since in their deep 
Infernal Guile, they Coves Robes of Light, 
And Counterfeit that vexy Truth they bates 
© forc’d Conceifion to the Heavenly Power 
OF Unrefifted Truth, which like the Fiery Dart 
Brom Thunder-bearing Cloud, not only bur{ts 
With Noife and Terror, but with fecret force 
Pierces the Vitals, Drinks up all Nee Souls 
The Bolts and Bars, the Locks and Keys of Netares, 
Man’s Prifon, Melt with baie as 
While Fiefs, th’ Unthinking Pafflive Jaylor; Sleeps 
spn like the Scabbard to the Sword, 
Lofes, but miffes not, the Molten Steel. 
Hail Mighty Truth! Be thy Immortal Theme, 
My Soul’s Purfuit, and Subjeé&t of my Pen; 
Pointed from thee, it Reers thro” Storms and Crowds 5 
The Stqrms and Crowds, theit awful Homage pay, 
Thefe huh, and thofe fubmifs with Guilty Fear, 
Conceal their Blufhing Fronts from Piercing Trush 
Pointed from thee, I fearlefs lafh the Age, 
And bring their ‘mighty Crimes upon the Stage. 


Not Kingsy. nor Crowns, the Great, the {eeming Wir 


Mot high affembl’d Crowds of Tyrant. Men, 
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Having thus entred into the Field, in the Service of Truth and the Country, be craves yas 
his juft. Homage to the Great Emperor and Decider of af Quarreis, Comreverfes and Debates in the 


cherbe Reader's Candob,: bork for the Nature of the E(jay, the DiBion, she Verfe, and | be 
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Who boatft the vaft Ditpofeof Mortal Power, 
rd Re(olutions fright, 

‘They are but high Enchartre’d Mebs of Vice, 

With borrow'd Titles, Neture’s gilded To 

To wheedle Fools, and form the Cheats “State;; 

Not Swords of Juftice in the Hands of Might, 

Not Magifterial Purple, not the Laws 

Wrefted by Parties———Not.the World, but Truth 

Immortal Truth thall be thy Fear, thy Guide, 

Thy POLESTAR, PILOT, and thy heppyPORT; 

The MIGHTY MEN; thy Theme, their MIGHTY RAGE, 

Pointed with Truth, thy Lines fhall Pierce the Soul 

Elevated high Diftingwifh’d Crimes ; 

Not Power or Pofts fence againit thy Pen, 

For who’s too Great, or-who toe-High for Truth? 

What tho’ among the mighty Rocks | 


And he fall Live, that falls its Sacrifice. 

Thou Sacred Flame of Bright Exernal Fere, 
My Pen with Meat, my Fongue-with fuired Phrafe, 
Adapt and Fierce’Touch from thy Weighty Hand, 
Invigorate with Forée of mighty-Stile, 
Magnificent and Awful, like thy Self, 

But Plain, thy Beauty, Glory and Delight. 

Words {poke from Truth, will Truth’s juft Image bear, 
The Mighty Exergy commands our’ Awe, 

Crime Trembles, and the Guilty Great retire 
From the ftrong Shock of thy convincing Forces, 
Before thee, all the Mighty Champions fly, 
Gyants in Crime, and hardn’d in Offence. 

When ftrip'd of all the Gaudy Gay Excuf, 
"The mean Pretences Cuftom makes for Grimes 
Silent, and Self-condemn’d, before thee ftand, 
Confe& thy Force, and fhun thy Glorious Face. 

What tho’ thy Suppliant Votary ie 
Mean and De/pis’d, unworthy this ploy, 
Plainnefs, thy Native Drefs, becomes them beft 
That would. refemble Truth ; And who would not 2 
Whar tho’ fuppreft by Injury, and Powers, 
Negletted, De/picable, and Contemn’d 5 4 
jut fo, Bright Goddefs! Thou haft always far‘d: 


they Sport « 


iv : 
i. TATOO 
win 


Oo 
; ry a F et ; ae My, sree 
é [4 , oe WEN i 
And all thar, Charmd with thet, me to fhow oe UD aad 
Infulting Vice, their juft refpect to Truth, 


Shall shut, and shu, and hus, ‘be always {corn’d ; 

Then Fire my Soul, with thy refiftiefSCharms, __ 

‘And Words, that fpight of Crime, fhall sake Men bear, 

With Efficacious Force Infpire thjs Pep, 

Lifted in thy juft War, that fcorns the Pay, - 

As well as:Fevour of the Greateft Prmce 

"That Owns thee nor 3 a ae : cae | 

Difdains to flatter mighty Men of Guilt. Ss 

i GE, te be Seraph ! .In the Mighty Search 

And fill the Ss with Sovereign Truth, 

That prefs'd from thee, ; the juft Inftru€ting Stile 

May peak, Conviétion to the Minds of Men, ~ 

In fpight of: Prejudice, their Darken’d Thoughts 

Illumine, all their Wandring Errors /catter, 

And make the World its proper Ends pur 

By Methods Fuft,. with Rules of Right and Truth; 

Once let:the’ Regulated Nations own 

The Unrefifted Influence of Truth, 

Immortal Truth ! Thoy Counterpart of God, 

Man’s Pattern, Glory, Happinefs, and Life, 

His Wifdam bere, and Pledge of What's to come ; 

His true Denominating Qualityy; 

Al's Brute without it, horrid and deprav’d, 

The World 4 Stage of Violence and Blood, 

Big with Deftruétion, Breoding Monftrous Crimes, 

Infulking. Heaven, and ripening apace 

To Diffolution, the Effe& of Sin; 

Bright Truth alone, makes the Diforder’d Globe 

A Habitable: Clime 3 and when that fails, 

The World muft cag, her ftated Time is come. 
Bleft Truth, this Pen from its moft early Birth, 

Was Dedicate to thee; and thro’ herce Storms 

Has Dar’d thy Dreaded, Standard to purfue. 

Nor has thy Dang’rous Service e’re Declin’d, 

Diffown’d thee, Chang’d his Side, or: Face, or Taley 

Therefore Contemn’dy: Infulted an ant dg 

Upon his Breaft he fhows the Scars he gain’d, 

Blefs'd Trophies ! im shy War bis Boaft and Glory ; 

For in thy ‘Aid.who would not love to Die? 

| And he that Quits thee, lives with Infamy. 


